FIRE BELOW

understand what the latter had undergone.
She was by no means fragile, but the strain of
the last ten hours had brought her to the edge
of collapse, and, though she still smiled, she
had the air of a runner that has run himself
out. Her needs required no statement, and,
before we had told her story, Bell was helping
the smith to kindle a fire and Carol had been
sent to the larder for brandy and milk and
bread.
The warmth of the fire revived her, and,
thinking it best to leave her to the care of the
womaii alone, we asked the smith to take us
into the forge. And there by the glow of the
coals, to the wheeze of the aged bellows we
told that good man the truth.
He showed no surprise at our story, still
less any fear, but when he heard that I was
Leonie's husband, he seemed to regard me as
her consort and so entitled to share the esteem
and affection in which she had 'always been"
held. Indeed, he would have it that the
Prince was afraid of a movement to set up my
wife in his stead and so was scheming to put
HS both out of the way, " for that/1 said he,
" would be treason, and you have just told me,
my lord, that he gave your conduct that name."
I shrugged my shoulders and let him have
his way.
"Will you shelter the Countess, Ramon?
And keep her man ? "
" That is easy enough, my lord.   God forgive
me, but I am known as a smuggler, and no one
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